
TUNE IN SMILIN' ED McCONNELL AND THE 
BUSTER BROWN GANG ON RADIO OR TV 

VAN, THE SHOEMAN, INC. 

29 RIDGE ST. 

GLENS FALLS. N. Y. 

DIAL 2-4748 



Your Buster Brown Shoe Store is Headquarters 
for the BUSTER BROWN 



Oinqle Sells Jubilee 




/ 



US «R BROWN 

Oinqle Bells Jubilee 




See your Buster Brown shoeman for 

those swell Buster Brown Christmas styles, 

kids! His name and address are on the 

front cover of this comic book. He has some 

wonderful Buster Browns to show you. 

Ask mom to take you to his store 

during the Jingle Bells Jubilee! 




SEE Smilin' Ed McGonnell and the Buster Brown Gang on 
TV every Saturday. What swell songs, jokes and stories! 
You'll find the time and channel of the show in your 
newspaper. 



/r WAS NOT pIFFICULT FOR GUN6A 
AND SAM A TO GET THE. MAHARAJA'S 
PERMISSION TO 60 TO THE VI U AGE 
OF NAGPUR. HIS HIG-HNESS WAS 
BUSY WITH AFFAIRS OF STATE 
AND THERE WOULD BE NO HUNTING, 
HENCE NO DUTIES FOR GUNGA FOR 
SOME TIME . AND OF COURSE FOR 
THE JOURNET, TEELA, THE SREAT 
BULL ELEPHANT, WHICH GUNGA 
PROVE, FURNISHED THEIR- TRANS- 
PORTATION. 



SO, ©UNGA, WE 
CCW\E CLOSE 

TO NAGPUR. 
BUT X HAVE 
SEEN NO BATS 

IN THE JUNGLE 



HiM 

THERE ARE MANY TREES ABOUT THE 
VILLAGE, ANP REMEMBER, RAMA, ASIT SAlP 
THEY WERE IN THE VILLAGE TREES. THESE 
ARE GIANT FRUIT BATS, AND THE FRUIT 

— R 




"The report of gumga's gun sends the bats 
flying wildly, and so many of them are 

THERE THAT THE SKY IS ACTUALLY DARKENED. 



JPamNAGAR, A VILLAGER, AND HIS PRETTY 
DAUGHTER, INDIRA, SEARCH THE NEARBY JUNGLE 
FOR THEIR LOST BULLOCK, AND STOP TO SEE 
7HE PLIGHT OF THE SATS 




MEANWHILE, GUNGA CONTINUES MIS DESTRUCTION 



OF THE GIANT 3AT5: 

T 





BUT IT IS TRUE. I TRIEP TO 
ATTRACT HIS ATTENTION, BUT 
HE CHOSE TO FOLLOW MY 
PAUGHTER. THE TIGER LIMPS 
BAPLY... SO HE WILL BE A 
/WAN- EATER IP HE IS 
NOT ALREAPY. 



WE WILL CO WHAT WE 
CAN. GO YOU QUICKLY 
TO THE VILLAGE ANP 
BRING MANY MEN TO 
ACT AS BEATERS. TELL 
THEM TO SING A LOUP 
0<ANT AS THEY BEAT 
THE TALL GRASS. 




/liPlRA RUNS HARP, BUT FEAR AND EFFORT 
RAP/PLY EXHAUST HER. 



The tiger, crippled by his infected wound, 
stiu /s more than a match for the slrl in 
speed. he stalks hep. easily, waiting- for the 
moment he likes to pounce upon her. 




IT IS HIS TRACK, RAMA, 
AND HE IS A 61© ONE. SEE, 
ME HAS GONE IN THAT JffWA 

PIRECTION . , -<fj i ' 
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LOOK, GUNGA.' THE ^/ INPEEC? HE IS. AND 
SlRL'S FOOTPRINT AND ) WE MUST 6E VERV 
THE TIGER'S PUG ,/ CAUTIOUS NOW, RAMA. . 

MARK. HE IS ^ ,ny. >: 

RXLOWING HER 




True to his word pamnasar 
rounds up the men of the village, 
and they 'come to help. 





Nearly dead with fright and exhaustion, 
indira falls to the ground. 




The tiger, likes the moment, and he pre- 
pares FOR THE WILD SCREAM AND THE TERRIBLE 
BOUND, CLAWS EXTENDED, WHICH HA\(£ BROUGHT 
HIM MANY A SUCCULENT MEAL IN THE PAST/ 




The tiser hears the beaters as they start 
their noise, and he is distracted from 

HIS PREY. [ - . sa.fr. ■ g m-^gj^a^'jg 



//VDIRA HEARS THEM ALSO, AND HOPE COMES TO 
HER. HELP MAY SOON BE AT HAND. ASAIN SHE 
PREPARES TO CONTINUE HER RACE FROM ' 
TERRIBLE DEATH. 




GuNGA'S NERVES TURN TO STEEL IN THE. EMER- 
GENCY. HE CAREFULLY A/MS THE ANCIENT SUN 
PIRECTLY BETWEEN THE EYES OF THE TIGER. 




I WILL TAKE NO 
CHANCES, RAMA. 
I'LL PUT A BRAIN 
SHOT AT CLOSE 
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AND THE ANCIENT RIFLE FINALLY PROTESTS 
FOR THE LAST TIME/ 





And so the bat hunt which turned to be full of surprises, 
ended and the boys, with the help of men from the village, 
carried the dead tiser to old asit to be mape into a ru& 
for gunsa's room. when it was ready, asit sent word 
and of course they hurried over at once. 




■l(f RAMA, INPEEP YOU ARE A TRUE ^^ i 

r.3 FRIENP. IN THE EXCITEMENT I 

'iV FORGOT ALL ABOUT THE GIANT BAT. 
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fpHE STOCKINGS WERE HUNG BY THE CHIMNEY 
WITH CAKE IN HOPES THAT ST. NICHOLAS SOON 
WOULP BE THERE, i 



MO CHILPREN WERE NESTLE? ALL SNUG IN THEIR. 
BEPS, CAUSE FUNNY IPEAS HAP ENTEREP T HEIR 
HEAPS, p ■ ~ 
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/fiWAy TO THE WINDOW HE FLEW LIKE A 
FLASH. TORE OPEN THE SHUTTERS AND 
THREW UP THE SASH. 



^HE MOON ON THE BREAST OF THE NEW FALLEN SNOW 
SAVE A LUSTER OF MIDDAY TO OBJECTS 8ELOW. 
WHEN WHAT TO ED'S WONDERING EYES SHOULD APPEAR 
BUT A M/N'ATURE- SLEIGH AND EIGHT TINY REINDEER. 
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JUs ORY LEAVES THAT BEFORE THE WILO 
HURRICANE FL y, WHEN THEY MEET- WITH AN 
OBSTACLE MOUNT. W THE SKY. SO UP TO THE 
HOUSETOP THE COURSERS THEY FLEW. THERE'S 
SOMETHING- ALL WRONG, 'CAUSE ST NICK IS 
ALL THROUGH.' 




fflNP THEN IN A TWINKLING EP HEARO ON THE 
ROOF, THE PRANCING AND PAWING OF EACH 
LITTLE HOOF. 





• I ' '. . . it ! r ' '. . i... i . ■ . ■ :. . . . 



{%JlS EYES HOW THEY TWINKLED, HIS P/MPLES HOW MERRY/ 
HIS CHEEKS WERE LIKE ROSES, HIS NOSE LIKE A CHERRY. 



WHAT A HOUSE.' EV6RV YEAR IT'S 
THE SAME THINS. JT'S MERRY CHRISTMAS 
EVERY PLACE ELSE, HERE IT'S JUST 
MERRY MECK.' 




[KJe had a broad face and A LITTLE round 

BELLY, THAT SHOOK WHEN HE LAUGHED UKE 
A BOWL FULL OF JELLY. 




$ WINK OF HIS EYE AND A TWIST OF HIS HEAD, 
SOON GAVE ME TO KNOW ED HAD NOTHING- TO 
DREAD. 
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OH HE'S MAGIC IS HE? WELL, SANTA'S 



(SOT A LITTLE MASfc TOO, OR I'P NEVER 
SET AROUNP THE WORLP IN ONE NIGHT. 
HOKUS, POKUS, YOU LITTLE GREMLIN.' 
COME TO PAPA ' ■ - — - 
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(XJqw laying MIS finger aside of his nose, 

AND GIVING A NOD, UP THE CHIMNEY HE ROSE . 




¥ I'm MORTALLY ) 
V WOUNPEC. >/ 
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£&E SPRANG TO HIS SLEIGH, TO HIS TEAM GAVE A WHISTLE f 
AND AWAY THEY ALL FLEW LIKE THE DOWN ON A THISTLE, 




AM I GLAD I'M 7HROUGH 
AT THIS PLACE FOR 
ANOTHER. VEAR 





Squeekle Thf Mouse, Midnight The Cat, and Froggy Th. Gremlin 
Copyright 1946 By Smilta* Ed McConncll 





Little fox. a boy of the dakota sioux, son op runnin& wolf, 
chief of their camp, returns from a hunt more excited 
than a stoic indian boy should be . 




FATHER/ 

tell you 



FATHER... I MUST 
WHAT I HAVE SEEN.' 



MY SON POES NOT 
ACT AS A YOUNG BRAVE 

SHOULP ACT. HE ACTS 
NOW AS A LITTLE BOY 
WHO HAS BEEN -r"l 

FRISHTENEP By THE \ 

SNARL OF A, RABBIT 
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My FATHER MUST NOT 
SPEAK 50, FOR WELL 
HE KNOWS THAT HIS 
SON POES NOT SPEAK 
WITH A FORKEP 
TONGUE. X HAVE 
SEEN A HORSE OF 
SREAT SIZE, SO 
GREAT THAT yOU 
MUST COME WITH ME 
TO FINP IT. 

/ 



I <SIVE APOLOGY, TO 
MY SON . X PIP NOT 
MEAN TO SAY A 
THAT HE SPOKE 
. LIES. BUT A HORSE 
THREE TIMES AS BI<S 
AS ANOTHER HORSE .. . 
SURELY THE SUN WAS 
IN THE EYES OF 



LITTLE FOX. 



YS- 
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SUCH WAS MY THOUGHT, My FATHER. YET X 
CHASEP THE GREAT HORSE. HE RAN TO A 
CLUMP OF TREES, ANP PAS5EP BETWEEN TWO 
OF THEM. SO GREAT WAS HIS SIZE THAT 
BARELY PIP HE GO THROUGH . VET WARPAINT 
RAN BETWEEN THESE TWO TREES WITH PLENT/ 
OF ROOM TO SPARE. THEN, IN SOFT SROUNP, 
UNPER THE TREES, X FOUNP THE PRINT OF HIS 
HOOF. I SPANNEP IT WITH My HANPS. I LEP 
WARPAINT TO THE PLACE, ANPLIFTEPHIS FOOT 
ANP PLACEP IT INTO THE THE TRACK. THE GIANT'S 
TRACK WAS MORE THAN TWICE THE SIZE OF 
WARPAINT'S FOOT. 




At SUN-UP RUNNING WOLF AND 
LITTLE FOX RIPE OUT OVER. 
THE PRAIRIE TO HUNT FOR. THE 
GIANT HORSE. 



IN HERE, FATHER. THIS IS WHERE 
X LOST THE GIANT HORSE. X 
THINK HE WENT THROUGH THE 
WOOPS THEN HEAPEP 
TOWARP THE FOOTHILLS. 




THERE, FATHER.' 
SEE THE 
TRACKS .' 




yOU HAVE FOUNt? THE V I HAVE, FATHER... 
TRACKS OF THE GIANT ) SEE THE<V\. ANP TMEV 
HORSE, LITTLE FOX 7 A LEAP TO THE 

FOOTHILLS.' 



SEE. FATHER, THE TRACKS ) PERHAPS FROM 
LEAP PlRECTLY TO THAT J NOW ON WE5"0 
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T»E NATURAL ENEMIES SEE EACH OTHER. AND SIZE MEANS NOTHING WHEN RAGE COMES TO THE 
STALLION . 




fr WAS A LONG ANO SOLITARY CAMP FOR LITTLE 
FOX FOR IT WAS NEARLY A WEEK BEFORE WAR- 
PAINT COULD TRAVEL BACK TO THE HOME CAMP. 
BUT l/V THAT WEEK, LITTLE FOX HUNTED FOOD FOR 
HIMSELF, GATHERED GRASSES FOR WARPAINT 
AND THOUGHT AND THOUGHT AND THOUGHT. 








BUSTER BROWN'S 

Maag POaiB 

PROTECTS GROWING FEET 




Measure both feel. Largest length and 
width fitted. 




Small toe fitted to widest outside line of 
shoe. 
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Heel fit check for proper width at top and 
bottom. 




Big toe joint fitted to widest inside line of 
shoe. 




Fitted to allow about % inch from end of 
toe to end of shoe. 




Regular 90-day size check service 
recommended. 




BUSTER BROWN 




Look for these Jingle Bells 
Jubilee styles at your 
Buster Brown Shoe Store 




